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‘OF all created things, the loveliest 
Imi And most divine, are children. 
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Dear children, 

The month of November is special to all of us, because 
this month has day specially dedicated to you. 

On this day, you can make a special gesture to the life 
around you, and plant a tree in your garden, school or neigh- 
bourhood. 

‘A tree once planted, is not to be forgotten, but is to be 
looked after carefully like a child, tll i is old enough to survive 
on its own, 


Or you can adopt a baby dog or cat, give it a home, and 
make it yours (if your parents allow you to do so). 

You are responsible for your immediate environment — 
your home, your neighbourhood, your school... Give it litle 
more care and attention and do your bit towards making this 
earth a greener and happier place to live in, 


With love, 


wo 


Editor. ~ 
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Dear Edit 

‘Our. society is suffering from many 
social eulls at the moment. One of 
the worst 's dowry. It Is a custom 
hich is prewalent in all sections 
of our society. This is a very old 
Custom, but in recent times it has 
become very widespread. In the past 
itwas @ voluntary offer on the part of 
the parents of the gir, but now-a-days 
ithas become a compulsion. 

This custom has reduced the status 
of gis in Indian Society. Itisespecialy 
«curse for poor parents who have 10 
beg and borrow huge sums of money. 
‘Some people compel their daughters 
inlaw to bring money even after 
marrage. 

‘A. strong movement should be 
saried ogainst this eul by ll esponsble 
people in society. Young men and 
women should stage demonstrations 
‘egainst those persons who give or tke 
dowry. Of course, the goverment 
should also poss svingent lows against 
this eui, but social evils can only be 
‘bolished with the active co-operation 
of the people. 











D. Laksheni, aged 13, 
Joucph's Matriculat 











Dear Editor, 
“Our Bharat (Gokulam, August ‘90) is 
1 small poem, but has one uniting idea 
that every Indian wll understand. 
S.Sabac, 
‘Vridhachalam 


Dear Editor, 

‘Why can't we eam money on our owe 
‘and buy something for our parents? 
hhave read in the Archie comics tha: 
children run errands for péople and eam 
their own money. 

{tis true that anything given with love 
(even if its a flower or a hand-made 
greeting card) will make our parents 
happy. Butty running errands for other 
people, we not only help them, but also 
‘2am our own money. 

'B. Anusha Iyer, aged 11, 
Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan, 
Nagpur: 
Dear Editor, 

“The Mandal Commission reports really 
cone of the worst drafted reports. Reser- 
vations for the downtrodden. indeed! 
Instead of eradicating the caste system 
‘once and for all, they are creating more 
‘bariers among people. Are not the SC’s, 
STs and OBC’s people bke ourselves? 
‘Then why such special names and reser 
vations? If such reservations are made, 
there isa chance that even an unqualified 
person may be put toa post just to fill it, 
‘Then what happens to the hardwork of 
people who have tried so hard for the 


“The only solutions io make education 
‘compulsory forall and arrange adequate 
‘means to pursue higher studies 







* In our everyday ves we are affect 
by air pollution as well as noise pollu} 
tion. The 20-0-ming of vehicles or 














music of our lives. Cityife is 
very busy. When we compare citylif 
to villagerlife, it certainly Is a great 
contrast. 

Villoge ife is pleasant and peaceful 
‘The people are also simple and healthy 
The air is pure and harmless. People 
‘breathe in fresh air and lead a health 
life. What is the reason for this bi 
difference between villageife and city 
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The reason is ‘OUR COUNTRY’S 













Dear Editor, 

tis true that the monsoon isaboon 
to India, turing itinto 0 ‘Land of Agr 
culture’ But there is the dark side of 
the picture too, The monsoon brings 
‘uth itdiseases to which thousands fll 
wins. Why? 

This s because we do not keep our 
“environment clean, The goverment 
‘makes efforts to improve sanitation, 
provide public laatores.. 

Inspite of these efforts on their part, 
wwe do not utllze them, and allow our 
streets to become a breeding place for 
disease spreading fles, mosquitoes, and 
other insects. 

While the farmer ties to make the 
most use ofthe roin, we, by our care 
lessness, fll to do so. Hence we are 
tunable to progress on the levels of 





‘other nations. It is up to us to co. 
‘operate with each other and the gover: 
‘ment, dnd bring abouta change in this 
state of affairs. 


Priya S. Dura, aged 14, 
S.LCES. High School, 
Ambarnath, Maharashtra, 





Think this wll be more useful in future 
than the silly Mandal reports! 

Priya R.. aged 14, 

GE. Academy, 

Dear Editor, er 

‘We know that every minute, second 

and hour is very important to us. We 

spend it, by doing some useful work to 

Us, our friends, and our nation. Childhood 

days are the most exciting périod in 


WEALTH, which are* TREES’. Green 
plants and tall trees are abundant in 
villages, whereas in the city, they are 
seen onlyin the rare parks and gardens. 

Trees give out pure ongen. In 
cites, trees ore cut down in lange 
numbers for various purposes. These 
poor creatures are treacherously des 
troyed. By cutting trees, man disturbs 
the whole of nature. Forestiife is des 
troyed. 


‘The future of our country is in our 
hands. So start growing trees, and 
make our country and our lives brigh: 
ter and more prosperous. 

Aarthi Gowrishankar, aged 12, 
‘Vidya Mandir. 





Truman lie. Iris when we acquire know: 
Jege and new skills. There is a famous 
Hindi seying — "ti you went to do a 
‘work tomorrow do it today. If you want 
to do 2 work today, do it now. If you 
don't do it now, when will you do the 
resi? 


‘Varuna Dilip, aged 9, 
Kendriya Vidhyalaya, 
Mangalore. 


Dear Editor, 
“The human civilization is now highly 
developed, but new problems are also 


developing 

‘Some of the more complicated problems 
are thatthe need of the people such as 
food, shelter, clothing, education and 
‘employment have increased 

‘The government is taking steps to 
control this population explosion, but thelr 
methods are not being taken seriously 
‘Only when our goverment takes strct 
steps in this matter, wil India become a 
self sufficient country. 








GS. Someshwari, aged 15, 
Raichar, Karnataka 
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‘ong, long ago there lived a 
pretty little girl called Jamuna 
She had a brother and they loved 
each other very much. The two 
led a carefree life in the mountain 
kingdom of Nepal 

Then came the day when the 
brother's life in this world was fated lose him. Certainly not so soon! 
to come to:an end. Yama, the All who are born must die, she 
lord of Death came on his mount knew. But he was too young to 
with a noose in his hand to take die! She would save him from 
him away. Yama's noose. 

Jamuna was so fond of her “OQ Yamaraja. allow me to 
brother that she did not want to worship my brother before you take 
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she pleaded tearfully 
hoping with all her heart that he 
would agree. 

Moved by her pleas and tears 
and her love for her brother, Yama: 
raja did agree. 

The clever Jamuna, then drag: 
ged on the worship. So lengthy 
did she make it that Yamaraja 
began to lose his patience. How 
long could he wait there for one 
Ife? 

There were a great many others 
to be taken away that day. And 
he had to do it within the time set 
to maintain the balance of life on 
earth, Otherwise, it would become 
too crowded to live in, thereby 
creating a shortage of food, water 
and space. 

The clever Jamuna knew all this 
full well; and she knew, too, that 
before long Yamaraja would have 


NA 


him away 





Puja. 


ig ater Bh 





to give up waiting and also the 
idea of taking away her brother's 
life. 

And so it happened. Yamaraja 
could not wait a moment longer 
for Jamuna’s puja to end, Pleased 
‘with her intelligence and her fond: 
ness for her brother, the lord of 
Death granted her brother the 
boon of a long life. That life 
Jamuna and her brother spent 
happily together. Ever since, it 
has become the bounden duty of 
a brother to protect his sister as 
long as he lives. 

The people of the Kingdom of 
Nepal still remember this legend 
and celebrate it as Bhai Puja or 
brother worship. 

The Bhai Puja ceremony is 
observed two days after Deepavali 
which is called "Thyohar’ in Nepali 
This ceremony is observed right 
from the time a Nepali boy is over 
six months old, In other parts of 
India, a ceremony called Bhai Dhu) 


is observed, also two days after 
Deepavali. But | do not know the 
story behind it or how far ts rituals 
resemble Bhai Puja. 

‘On the day of Bhai Puja, sisters 
draw a circle with mustard oil 
around their seated brother. The 
circle of oil is believed to protect 
him from Yamaraja, the lord of 
Death. Then the sisters perform 
some religious rites and present 
him with trays of sweets, coconuts 
and other auspicious items. Rice 
and coins are placed around him 
as signs of prosperity and wealth 
After the puja is over, the sister 
cracks a walnit into bits with the 
help of a stone, The more pieces 


there are,the better for her brother, 
because it is believed that all his 
troubles would be shattered in the 
same way. 

‘After the breaking of the walnut, 
brother and sister apply ‘tikka’, a 
paste of raw rice, vermillion and 
curd, on each other's foreheads 
and also exchange gifts, Then they 
spend the rest of the day swinging 
on swings specially put up for the 
‘occasion, 

‘As you can see, Bhai Pujastreng: 
thens the bond between brother 
and sister, which is the aim of the 
ceremony, 


S. BALAKRISHNAN, 





DRAGULAUGHS 









Q + Does Dracula play cricket? 
A. No, but he loves to vampire!) 








Q_ Whatare Dracula's favourite games? 
Blood sports! 


A 


What is Dracula's favourite hobty?} 
Making whines 





What is Dracula's favourite dance? 
‘The Fango! 








epee pve ts eed 
and 


tle bil who 2 finds @ litle gre 


up with a 
tummyful of watery payasam! 








Once upon a time there lived for food as usual when she found 
a little bird who was very clever. a grain of rice among some dry 
‘One day she was pecking about leaves. 





She took it to an old woman 
who lived in an old house. 
“Granny, granny,"she twittered 
sweetly, “please keep this grain of 
rice for me.till | return from my 
bath.” The kind old woman took 
the grain and kept it on a shelf in 
the wall 

Before long the bird returned, 
The old woman looked for the 
grain of rice but could not find it. 

“An ant must have carried it 


away, little birdie. I'm sony,” she 
said to the bird, That clever one 
pretended to be angry and deman- 
ded a handful of rice for the grain 


that was lost, The old woman 
gave her a handful of coarse rice. 

The clever bird carried the rice 
to another old house where an: 
‘other old woman lived. She left 
the handful of coarse rice there 
and went off to bathe. While she 


was away, a beggar came there. 
The old woman felt sorry for him 
and gave him the handful of rice. 

When the bird returned for her 
rice and learnt that it was given 
away to a beggar, she was truly 
angry. She demanded a whole 
measure of rice for the handful 
she had lost. To get rid of her, the 
‘old woman gave her a full measure 
of fine white rice 


The clever bird was delighted 


Such fine rice would make an 
excellent payasam! She quickly got 
together some wood, an uruli, a 
bail of jaggery, a tumbler of ghee, 
a few cashew-nuts and a few carda- 
moms. Then she made a fire with 
the wood, set the uruli on it, and 
began to prepare the payasam. 


+ Uruli isa heavy vemel made of bell- 





un 





After a while, the delicious smell 
of the boiling payasam slowly 
began to fill her nostrils. Her 
mouth began to water. Her beak 
began to move closer, closer and 
closer towards the urul, And there! 
Before she knew it, it was halfway 
into the boiling payasam. Out it 
came again with a sharp shriek, 
but not before her pretty pink 
tongue was badly scalded! Chirping 
loudly in pain and anger, she 


tossed all the payasam into a pond, 
and then sat staring glumly at the 
empty urull 

‘As she stared, she suddenly saw 
2 few little lumps of the payasam 
staring back at her from the bottom 
of the uruli 

The vessel had cooled down, 
“Let me taste the payasam now,” 
she said, and began pecking at it. 
It was simply delicious. “This is 
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not fair,” she thought. “I make 
the payasam and the pond enjoys 
it, Twill drink up the pond.” And 
she began drinking the water in 
the pond, 

By the time she finished, it was 
dark, Licking her beak, she tried 
to fly to a tree-top to roost. But 
her little tummy was as big as a 
huge balloon, indeed so big that 
she could barely walk! At last, 
somehow or the other, she 





‘managed to roll along to yet an- 
other old woman living in yet an- 
other old house. 

“Will you let me stay here for 
the night?” she squeaked. One 
look at the little bird’s huge 
stomach told the old woman that 
there was something wrong some- 
where. 

“Well. do not have a spare 
cot in my house, but if you wish 





you can sleep in the cowshed with 
my cous. Allthe hay stacked there 
would make quite a cosy bed, 
indeed!” 

So our little bird rolled off to 
the cowshed, snuggled into the 


hay and soon fell fast alseep. 

‘Now one of the calves in the 
cowshed was a playful litte fellow. 
‘Whervhe saw the stranger sleeping 
in his shed, he thought, “Ah! what 
a fine, roly-poly playmate this one 





will be! Ill wake her up.” And he 
gave our bird one hard butt! The 
little bird gave one loud hiccup, 
and out gushed the pond she had 
drunk! The startled calf frisked 
away but the bam was flooded. 
The houses near by were flooded. 
The old women and the cattle 
almost drowned. 

And our bird? Oh, she was safe 
all right! 

Perchéd daintily on the branch 
of a tall, tall tree she chirped, “The 
bam is flooded, the Grannies’ and 
their cattle are all afloat, I alone 





am safe. Aren't I clever?" 

Luckily, the water soon dried 
up. When the three old women 
discussed the matter, the third old 
woman said, “One look at her 
tummy and I knew that there was 
something wrong somewhere. We 
must never again help little birds 
with big tummies.” 

“No. We mustn't,” agreed the 
other two. And our clever little 
bird lost three good friends. 


Sruti K., 
Kerala. 





Gopi = Mohan! Lets go for a swim, 
Mohan : No, no! If I drown, my dad 
will scold me. 


K. Murali Krishnan, aged 18, 


"HAPPY Y CHILDREN'S DAY 
NOVEMBER 14th 














































































BUTTERFLIES 


I like to watch the butterflies 
but not the ugly flies. 

They suck the honey 

oe but do not pay the money. 

Why don't you fly above the sky? 
You don't. Isn't that why? 

Where is your house? Can't you tell? 
Ist nice, and very well? 

Don't you care for your young ones, 
don't you care if they are hurt? 

) Why are you flying away 

when | come near? 

See! My eyes are full of tears, 


Roopa T.S., aged 10, 
‘Madras. 





A Lasting FRENDSHP 


We keep herds of domestic 
animals like cows, sheep. cats, dogs 
and bulls. Among them, the dog 
stands out for its loyalty and since- 
rity. The relationship of dog and 
man canbe traced back toa period 
when man came to stay on earth 
Since then, the dog remains ‘man’s 
best friend’, This friendship has an 
interesting story behind it. 

In the beginning our earth was 
full of dense forests. Birds and 
beasts moved about freely. Man 
lead a savage Ife and survived on 
the roots and fruits of the jungle 
He also gathered meat for food by 
hunting animals. 

Atthat time the dog, too, lived in 
the forest. He was lonely and had 


no friends either to give him com 
pany or to move with. So one day 
hewent toatiger and said. “Brother 
tiger, let me have the privilege of 
serving you. Iam fleet footed and 
can bark at your enemies and scare 
them away. I can also help you to 
hunt” 

The tiger was pleased, and somy 
at the same time. 

“Twould love to accept your off 
brother dog. But, | am helpless, 
he replied. “Our king, the lion 
would not like to see me keep a 
servant. Why don't you ty the 
leopard?” 

So the dog went to the leopard. 
“Lill be happy to stay with you. | 
would be of great help to you. Lam 
sharp at hearing and alert even in 
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fascinated to see the burt flesh 
falling apart fram the bones. The 
man gave the dog some of ‘the 
meat and the bones to eat.” 















sound sleep. 

“Lam sorry! Our King, the lion, 
would not like to see any of his 
subjects have servants,” said the 
leopard. “So please ty the elephant. 
He is daring, he may help you.” 

But the elephant too was not 
willing. 

“IFT keep you with me, I will 
invite trouble from the lion which | 
don't want. So go and ty else 
where.” 

As the disappointed dog strolled 
about looking for a companion or 
a master, he chanced upon a 
strange creature in the forest. It 
stood erect on its hind legs with its 
head held high and its forelegs 
hanging from its shoulder. It was 
neither like the elephant nor like 
the tiger or the leopard. The dog 
observed this strange animal, who 
was none but man. 

Itsata short distance away, obser- 
ving the man and his activities. He 
‘was busy eating flesh from a dead 
animal with the help of a burning 
fire, The man held small chunks of 
flesh over the fire for some time 
Then ate itbit by bit, The dog was 


At that moment a wild pig ran 


past them. The man flunga stone 
at the pig but missed. 


‘This is the chance to prove my 





worth,” thought the dog, and ran 
after the animal. A few minutes 
later a half-dead pig was brought 
before the man. Hewas very pleas- 
‘ed with the dog's courage and skill 


and patted it on the back 


Not long after, the dog even 
entered the man’s den. 

Man appeared polite and harm- 
less. The dog realized that man 
unlike the others was not afraid 
of the lion and did not look ugion it 
as his king either. On the other 
hand, he took the dog with him 
while chasing and hunting animals 
for food. They ate together and 
the dog stood guard at the mouth 
of the den every night. 

Inman's company, the dog found 
life more comfortable and enjoyable. 
Their perfect relationship continues 
to this day. 


VENKULAM DHANAPALAN 


FIND THE HIDDEN BIRDS 


When Magellan navigated the earth he came 
upon many birds in each continent. He has 
hidden the names in this grid. You can move in 
any direction you like but don’t forget to travel 
in a straight line. 
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‘im area in the tundra region in Canada, 


of 





The tundra is the land in the 
North Pole, that separates the sea 
and ice from the forests, It is a 
wide area that stretches around the 
North Pole, consisting of plains and i 
moors. and is so large that it forms 
one-tenth the earth’s land surface 

This is a barren land littered with - 
shes and swampy ground, and i 
has a desert climate. It has an ‘ 
average rainfall of about eight I 
inches a year. But seen from the 
air. the tundra seems to have more 
water than air n 

This is because the rate of evapo: 
ration is verylow. The air, which is F 
cold and moist is unable to absorb 
water vapour, and the permafrost, § 
belowthe surface of the land, does fl 
not allow water to drain off. 3 

The permafrost is the most im. 
portant source of water in the 
tundra, It gradually releases its ice 
through surface thawing, and pro- 
vides enough water to encourage { 
typical tundra vegetation. co 


——< 




















The tundra was created by 
intense cold and glaciers. Its winters 
are Jong and its summers short. 
‘After a long winter, when the thaw 
has set in,its ponds and streams 
‘become nesting grounds for water- 
fowl, and itslake, and rivers abound 
in different kinds of fish. Varieties 
of lichen, moss and grass and a few" 
upright trees too, are found. The 
willow trees, elders and birches that 
grow in this region are usually 
stunted with their fight for survival. 


The animals hatlive in the tundra 
are able to ensure their survival by 
changing their colour according to 
the seasons. This is because the 
landscape in this region is plain 


and wide without any places of 
refuge forthe animals. Thus, during 
the snowy winter, most animals 
have white colouring that slowly 
changes colour during the summer 
months. 





‘THE SNOWY COATED ERMINE) 
roams the tundra in winter. Ie coat curns 
brown in summer, and it is known as the 
weasel then, 











“THIS BIRD CALLED THE PTARMI- 
GAN vein the runcdra duringall aon 
“The Parmigan inthe picture has begun to 
shed wimer con andacauires coloual 
plumage. 











‘THESE ARE CARIBOU BULLS that 
sport huge anders in spring and summer, 

bout shed them every winter, These animals 
are regular migrants o the rundra 















It is omnivorous, eating both plants and 


animals, 














THE COLLARED LEMMING is the 
chief food of many aesc animals. {t burrows 
in the rocky areas ofthe tundra region 
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ynameis Tara, and lam 
twelve years old. I have 
anolderbrother and sister, 
who go to college, and 
sometimes I feel quite lonely be- 
cause | have no one to play with. 
So, I play by myself most of the 
time in my garden of peacocks. 
‘Are you surprised? How can any: 
body have a garden of peacocks? 
That is my secret. I am not lying. 
Our house is in the middle of a 
field, Behind our house is a small 
garden where my mother grows 
flowers and vegetables. In the 
comer of his garden isalittle bench 
with two peacocks standing on 
either side, Thisis where I sit every: 
day after school and lose myself in 
my world. 


ANOTHER 


ne day, I had a fight with 
mysister. Crying, Iran to 
the corner of the garden 
and flung myself on the 
bench. As I lay there cursing her, | 





hearda laugh. I gota shock because 
nobody ever comes to this part of 
the garden except my mother. Be: 
fore | could recover, | heard some: 
one say, “Just look at her cry!” 
“Ha, hal” laughed another. 


got up from the bench in 

‘a rage and shouted, 

“Cowards! Come out and 

show yourselves, Don't 

hide” All | gotin return was another 

bout of laughter. So, | simply 

clenched my teeth and ran from 

the garden, As| ran, lheard, "She 

ahvays feels sorry for herself, doesn't 

she?” I covered my ears and con: 
tinued to run 


wo days later, | tip-toed 
into the garden and look- 
ed around carefully to 
make sure that no one 
‘was hiding anywhere. Then Iwent 
to my bench, and flung myself on 
it, Lay on my back, looking at the 
sky, and dreamt of all the things | 
would like to do. How | would like 
tobe the best writer in the world, 
orwhen I became a famous doctor, 
how kind and warm-hearted | would 
be, treating the rich and poor alike.. 
of. 
“Look! I's her again!” came the 
voice. “Lying there, day-dreaming 
again! When she ought tobe clean: 
ing her room, or helping her mother 
in the kitchen!” 
“Tet she has not done her home 
work either,” came the second 
voice. 





‘ow true! And I saw red. 
Who were these two who 
knewsomuch about me? 
T was close to tears as | 
shouted, "Come out you cowards 
who dare not meet me face to face!" 


his time there were boom: 
ing peals of laughter. 
“Your anger is blinding 
you,” mocked the second 
woice. 

“We are here right in front of 
you.” Things like this only happen: 
ed to me! My eyes then fell on the 
cement peacocks. There was a 
flash of colour all around the 
garden, and the grey drab, cement 
peacocks glowed with a hue that 
‘was blindingly beautiful. I could 
not move, I could hardly think, let 
alone be afraid. The bench between 
the peacocks glowed with an 
corange-gold colour, as the peacocks 
shook themselves free of it and 
stood erect on their own. 


y lips moved and formed 
a silent “Oh!” Both pea: 
cocks tumed, stood before 


me, and smiled. (You 
might scoff at this point, But | tell 
you, the peacocks smiled.) Their 
beautiful eyes glowed with kindness. 
I just stood there rooted to the 
spot 

Then, in the haze of colour that 
transformed the garden and the 
air around it, the peacocks began 
to dance, First, they began to shake 
their tails in experimental twitches 
and tosses;and then theirfeet began 





take dainty litle, ythmicsteps; tinued to do so till they began to 
nd I began to feel as if | were gasp and shake, 






















float "Oooh!" cried the first. “Our 
feathers will fall off if we continue 
6; fe live in this garden,” like this: 





smiled the first peacock. “What's so funny?" | retorted, 
“You may call this the _my wonder beginning to wear off 
‘Garden of Peacocks’, "For days we have watched you 
laughed the second, cry out your sorrows on this bench,” 
“There are so many of us here said the first. “Your afternoons 
thatyou cannotsee,”saidthe first. seem to be spent in feeling sorry 
“And itis quite cute to see you. for yourself,” 
standing with your mouth openlike “So, | keep feeling sorry for 
that,” said the second, "But you myself?” | exclaimed, “What has 
are beginning to look a bit silly.” thatgot to dowith you? Remember, 
I shut my mouth, swallowed a you are in my garden 
couple of times,andgeared myself “Don't talk like a f 
to ask some questions first peacock sternly." 
“Who ate y... you!" I stuttered. nothing belongs to anybody. Itis a 
The two peacocks began to beautifulworld, Behappythat you 
laugh, and to my indignation, con- have been given a glimpse of it.” 


t was only then that | 

realized that I was no 

longer in the backyard of 

my house. I seemed to 

be standing on grass thatwas green 

and light, ike soft mist; around me 

were plants, trees, birds and animals 

of the most wonderful colours ever. 

Our language has no words to 

describe them. | just kept staring 

forawhile inwonderment. Then, | 
tumed to the peacocks 

“This is your... w world?” Lasked 








theysaid. “Isn’titbeauti 
ful? And don’t imagine that you 
are dreaming. All this is real... real 
animals, real trees, real plants. All 
of us live together. Only... there 
are no men, and women, and 
children here.." 

How could that be?” | asked. 
““Aworld without men, women and 
children?” 

“Why not?” asked the peacocks. 


thought forawhile, about 
it. [elt thirsty. 
“Can have something 
to drink?” I asked. 

‘The peacocks looked at each 
other and smiled. They led me to 
a shimmering pond. I cannot re- 
member if there was sun there or 
not. Only, that the whole place 
was filled with a soft, bright light, 
that felt warm and lovely. 


y thirst quenched, I look- 
[ed up at the peacocks to 
see if they would lead me 
Janywhere. But, they just 

stood there beside the shimmering 


y 


Patient : Doctor. think lama bridge 
Doctor : Well! What has come over 

you today? 
K. Varadharasan. aged 14 


el 


pond, looking lazily around them. 
A rabbit sat all by itself hopping, 
playing and laughing; (Don’t ask 
me how a rabbit can laugh. I saw it 
laugh, that's all.) little bird flew in 
litle circles giving little gurgles of 
laughter. 


pinched myself, tosee if would 
wake up and find that this was a 
dream after all. The first peacock 
saw me do that, and shook it's head. 
So, | settled in the soft grass beside 
the two peacocks, and soaked in 
the beauty around me. 


Why, even I must be shining 
\with its light! Why hadn't I seen all 
this before? 


ran back home and 
bumped into my elder 
sister. "Hey!Watch where 
youare going!" she cried, 
as my mother too exclaimed tea- 
singly, “Tara, you look more cheer- 
ful today than I have ever seen you 
before! 


a1 






“Mummy, don't be mean!” | 
laughed, and ran into my room 
with my secret, to do my homework. 


was immersed in writing 
an essay on the rise and 

fall of the Gupta Empire, 

when I became aware of 
whispers pointing out this magical 

change in me to my father, who 
had obviously ust returned home. 

“Look Appa! Tara has become 
good!" giggled my sister. As | 

ignored her and continued my 


essay, my father came into the 
room, bent and kissed me on the 
head. 

““My Tara," he murmered, and 
left the room. 


still Hie on the garden 
bench and day-dream. 
Sometimes I wonder 
‘about the peacocks, ifthey 
are stil lazily enjoying their world, 
if they will take me there again... 


SANDY 






They are our trees, 
Our dear, dear trees. 
They give us shade 
And they give us breeze. 
They beg of us, 

“Don't fell us, please.” 
But who listens? 


Governments go on making laws 
That tell us, 

“Do not cut without cause.” 
But these remain 

In black and white 

Our habits never change. 
What is the use 

Of allthis hollow fuss? 

Let's create awareness. 

Let's plant a sapling each 

In the space within our reach. 


B. Bicowredha, aged 13. 


boy once decided to go 
‘out into the world to eam 
his living. So, he took 
the few clothes he poss- 
essed, tied them intoa litle bundle, 
said goodbye to his mother and 
set out. 

He:had walked several miles, 
when he saw a man coming from 
the opposite direction, Seeing him, 
the man stopped. 






need an apprentice,” said 
the man to the boy. “One 
who will help me in my 
trade, Will you come?” 
“{ will!” said the boy, “Iam out 
to find myself a trade and a for 


tune 

“Wait!” said the man. “Do you 
know how to read and to write? | 
need a boy who does not know 
either,” 

‘The boy thought fast. “Iam the 
boy for you!” he cried. “Try as | 
‘might, I never could master the 
art of reading and writing,” 

“Then come with me!" said the 
man. 

“This is strange,""thought the 





4 


boy. “Why does he need a helper 
‘who does not know how to read 
or write?” 


he man led the boy 

through a path in the 

forest. In the middle of 

a clearing, was a quaint 
little hut, Itlooked dark and eerie, 
even though sunlight was pouring 
in through the trees. As the boy 
stood staring at the hut, the man 
‘opened the door and ordered 
“Follow me!" 


t was indeed a strange 
workshop, Lit by the 
low of several fires, the 
room shone in queer 
shades of red, yellow and blue. 
Huge cauldrons hung over the 
fires, a. shelf of books stood by 
‘one wall, heads of animals dangled 


from the walls and ceiling; and 
around the room lay scattered 
strange apparatus containing all 
sorts of liquids and solutions. 


“This man is a sorcerer! the 
‘boy realized suddenly. “How | 
too would like tormaster the art of 
magic!” 

“This is where | work,” said the 
man. “I expect you to be obedient 
‘and work hard.” 

















© the boy worked as the 
sorcerer’s apprentice, and 
pretended to be stupid 

and dull. There were 

many things that the boy had to 
do. Sometimes, he had to stir 
horrible and nasty-smelling conco- 
tions; at others, he had to powder 
strange Joking berbs and substan- 
ces. He had to sweep and keep 
the workshop clean; or collect from 
the woods the materials that the 
| sorcerer needed for his spells 
The boy carefully watched what 
the sorcerer did and tried to find 
‘out how he made his magic spells, 


hus, weeks passed, and 

months passed, And the 

boy realized that the 

secret of the sorcerer's 
powers lay in his books. Wonder 
ful books with strange inscriptions, 
Big books with great symbols and 
strange wordings, The boy was 
‘most curious to look into the books 
and read the secrets they con 
tained, But since he was not 
supposed to know how to read or 
write, he pretended not to have 
the slightest interest in them, At 
last, there came a day when he 
could no longer contain his curio- 
sity, "I must have a look at those 
books!” he thought, “The best 
time would be when the sorcerer 
is deep in sleep.” 


cordingly that night, he 
waited till the sorcerer 
was alseep and crept into 
the workshop, his heart 
thudding with excitement. He shut 
the door, lit a candle, and began 





Mother » Ram! I can’t see clearly even 
when | put on my spectacles, 
Ram : Naturally you can’t mother! | 
broke the glasses yesterday. 
1, Harini, aged 1S 





to read the first of the big books. 
‘What the books contained were 
tricks and spells, most of which 
are never known even to the most 
well-read men on earth, 


hus night after night, the 

boy would sit and read 

the sometimes strange, 

and sometimes sinister 
secrets that the books contained. 
He leamt magic chants and charms; 
recipes for medicines; broths, brews 
and magic potions; magic sighs 
and symbols, and many other inte- 
resting and helpful spells, 


soon mastered the 

books, and could under- 

stand the spells that his 

master conjured and the 
potions that his master made, but 
he never let the sorcerer know his 
secret. He still pretended to be 
dull and dimavitted, and watched 
all that his master did. And he 
realized that the sorcerer was no 
ordinary one, but evil and wicked, 
whose charms, spells and brews 
were of no good to anybody but 
himself 


rom time to time, the 
sorcerer would disappear 
for days together, and 
return with a look of 
triumph on his face. The boy 
would look stupid and ask, “Where 
had you been master?" And the 
sorcerer would cackle evilly. And 
that was no answer at all. When- 
ever the sorcerer went away on. 
these mysterious trips, the boy 





would try to practise all that he 
had learnt from the books. Thus, 
he became an adept at doing litle 
things like changing a frog into a 
snake, or the broom into‘a monkey, 
‘or a cat into a dog, and a dog into powd 


art, and $0 on... 

ne day, the sorcerer told 

the boy, "lam leaving 

the workshop in your 
care for a few days.” And 
he left on one of his joumeys again, 
The boy was pleased to have the 
workshop to himself and immedi- 
ately took out one of the big books 
to read. 


» 





he sorcerer had just walk- 
ed a few steps, when he 
realized that he had for- 


gotten one of his magic 
les, and retumed to the work- 
shop to collect it. And what should 
he see, but the boy seated at his 
desk, with one of the big books 
before him. The boy was startled 
bbut did not show it. Instead he 
pointed to some pictures in the 
book, laughed and said, “I was 
looking at these queer symbols, 
master.” Closing the book, he 
then began to continue with his 
work as if nothing had happened. 


ut the sorcerer was not 
deceived. He decided 
not to go on his journey, 
because he was sure that 
the boy was not as stupid as he 
pretended to be. 
“Supposing the boy has master- 
ed all the tricks in my books?” he 
thought. “How unfortunate, in 
deed! | will have to kill him, for he 
might tell the world what he has 
read and seen.” So he sprang 
towards the boy with the intention 
of capturing him, but the boy was 
Graually alert, and leapt towards 
the door, ‘‘Stop!" cried the sor- 
cerer. “I will not let you escape.” 


he boy thought quickly. 

Muttering one of the 

powerful spells that he 

knew, he tumed himself 
into a bird, and woosh! — flew off 
into the woods. The sorcerer too, 
immediately chanted another spell, 
transformed himself into a larger 
bird, and began to chase the 
smailer one, The boy immediately 
changed himself into a fish and 
‘began to swim across a large pond. 








any 
‘The sorcerer, too, transformed him- 
self into a larger fish and began to 
chase the smaller one, At this, the 


boy changed himsel 


If into a huge 
fish, and began to chase the smaller 
‘one that was the sorcerer, 

Quickly, the sorcerer transform- 
ed himself into a grain of rice and 
hid himself in a crack in the ground. 
The boy too acted fast, turned 
himself into a rooster, pecked at 
the grain of rice and ate it up. 

‘That was the end of the sorcerer. 


Retold from a story by 
‘THE GRIMM BROTHERS. 
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Find the letters that occur only 
once, and you will unscramble 
the name of a flower: 


Y|JJO|W 
ae 
F|H 
G|R 
lolx! 
P 
T 
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There js a square-shaped pond 
with four old treesiat each corner. 


It's owner wants to make the 
pond bigger without cutting off the 
trees, The doubled area must also 
be squarein shape, Can you help? 




















DICTA 
la p< 
ol<|c 
BE 


xz 


C/W) 


‘A.N. Padmavathi, aged 13, 
Bangolore - 40. 














In this puzzle, fifteen matchsticks 
form five squares, 


By removing just three match 
sticks, reduce the number of 
squares to three 
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‘Answers on page 54 


T. Mutali Mohon, aged 13, 





| ‘Anantpur. 


You CAN DRAW Too! 
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THE BEAUTIES OF THE ‘worRLD 
The world is very beautiful 
‘With allits joy and somone 
‘The tle boy stares and Sve 
inthe Trees. 
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We present a selection of quiz 
questions sent in by our readers. 


Just Quiz It! 


1, Which tree is called ‘Flame of 
the Forest?” 
2, Who was known as the ‘Tiger 
of Mysore?” 
3, Who was referred to as ‘The 
Mountain Rat’? 
4. Which is the land of ‘The 
Rising Sun‘? 
5, Which country is the land of 
“The Midnight Sun’? 
6. Who was called "The Lady with 
‘the Lamp"? 
7. Which place is called “The City 
of Joy"? 
8, Who founded the Vishwa 
Bharati University? 
9, Which instrument is used to 
record earthquakes? 
10. Name the chemical which pre 
vents tooth decay. 


Anuja Iyer, oged 12, 
Bombay. 
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1, Q: Whatis the difference bet: A + ‘Cause they know their 
‘ween an Indian elephant tables! 
and an African elephant? | 4. Q; What question can never 
A: About 3,000 miles! be answered ‘yes’? 
2, Q: Whats the difference bet A: ‘Are you alseep?” 
ween a bottle of medicine 
and a door-mat? 5. Q: Who always goes to sleep, 


with his shoes on? 





A: One is shaken up and 
taken, while the other is |_ A: A horse. 
taken up and shaken! | 6. Q : What is the best way to 
eat spaghetti? 
R. Mahaveer Chand, 
Madras. 


3. Q: Why are waiters good at 
sums? 


y- 
A: First, open your mouth! 


7. Q: What is a boxer's favou- 
rite drink? 




















A: Punch! 

8, Q: Why did the boy wear two 
suits at the fancy-dress 
party? 


A: He went as twins! 

What is the hardest thing 
about learning to roller 
skate? 





A: The ground 

What is easy to get into, 
but hard to get out of? 
Trouble! 


Nivedita Sridhar, aged 13, 
Madras. 


Under the table, 
Below the chair, 
What's it 
that’s present everywhere? 


When I'm full, I'm useful 
When my first letter's cut, 

| I'm the hair on your head. 
When my second letter's out, 
I'm free to go about 
What am 1? 


Amita Prakash, aged 13, 
Karnataka. 


Lam big, 

am small, 

Lam short, 

tam tall, 

{follow you, 

But not at night, 
Unless you cary light. 
Who am I? 


Uma B. Arali, aged 13, 
Bangolore - 40. 


Dear Uma. 

You have not given your 
complete address. Please send it 
tous. Editor, 





‘Answer on page 54 
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AND SHE FLED FROM THERE. 
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HK YJ lolwic 1] Answers to Variety Qt 
ii P Vv U ‘7, B QF] Just Quiz Itt 
Z|O|L|F|H is VI} 3 Sulmohar 

an 
PY |DIGIRIK]F[B]| % shiva 
TAIRIQIM[x[TIS{G}) ¢ 2, 
WIK|XO| P|UILIZ]) ¢ Florence Nightingale 
x|U|C{H|T|V[R 8 Rabindranath Tagore 
NIBIFICIWIDIE [O}} 2 Se8moxrerh 
“Answer to Jumble-Grid eeee 
JASMINE Books and Authors 


a) Shakespeare 
b) Emily Bronté 

c) TS. Eliot 

d) Alexander Dumas 
e) Mark Twain 


Books and Characters, 


4) Vanity Fair 

b) The Adventures of Tom Sawyer 
¢) The Adventures of Asterix 

d) Little Women 

e) Gheat Expectations 

f) The Five Find-Outers by Enid 


Blyton 
g) Around the World in Eighty 


Days 
h) The Adventures of Sherlock 
Holmes 


Page 50 
Answers to Riddles 











1) Air 2) Chair 3) Shadow 

















cluster of wild bees lived in 
the hollow of a tree. One day, a 
bear who thought himself very 
strong, heard about them and came 
there. 

“You are very tiny and weak!" 


he rumbled. “So you must give 
me honey of your own free will. If 
you don't, I'll uproot the tree, take 
the honey by force and kill you 
all!” 

“Just you try!" hummed the bees. 
“We know how to pay you back.” 

This enraged the bear. He thrust 


his head into the hollow and stuck 
out his tongue to get at the honey. 
At that moment, the bees flew at 
him and stung his tongue so hard 
that the bear at once forgot how 
strong he was! 

Away he ran, as the bees 
hummed, “Don't you ever forget, 
bear, that even the smallest crea 
tures know well how to defend 
themselves!" 


‘Amit Sureko, aged 13, 
Bombay, 
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Materials needed : 





Apiece of cloth, brightly colour: 
ed, 6" x 6" 
Sewdust or cotton, for stuffing 
A small cardboard box, roughly 
244" square 
Decorative paper 
Scissors, glue, paints 
Needle and thread 


Method 





Take the piece of cloth, spread 
it out on a table, and taking the 
comers, hold it up like a bag. 





Pour in the sawdust or stuff it tightly 
with cotton, Then screw up the 
mouth of the bag tightly, taking 
care to see that it has a fairly round 


To Make 


STUFFING 








shape. Using thread, tie up the 
mouth of the bag, and sew it up, 
so that the sawdust does not fall 





out 

Decorate the cardboard box by 
sticking decorative paper on it 
(Or you can paint your own designs 














‘on paper and stick it on. Once it 
has dried, fit the stuffed piece of 
cloth into the cardboard box, and 
arrange it so that it fits perfectly 
Your pin-cushion is ready. 


Fancy Rubber-bands 
Materials needed : 


Left-over printed cloth in strips of 
a" xB 

Needle and Thread 

Scissors 

Elastic bands (the type used for 
sewing, not rubber bands) 


Method: 








If you know the simple back 
stitch, you can make this rubber 
band, Take the strip of cloth 


3” 5" and fold lengthwise, so 
that the printed side goes inside 
Then, using back stitch, sew up 
the length of the cloth so that it 











printed side of the cloth is now 
seen. 

Cut a piece of elastic 3” long 
Insert this into the tube of stitched 
up cloth, so that the cloth is now 





gathered together in folds. Tie up 
both ends of the elastic together 
ina knot, Now, take the two edges 
of the tube of cloth that is gathered 
up in folds, and sew them up after 
folding the edges inside. 











Q] 











forms a tube. 


Using @ pencil, 
reverse the tube so that the stitches 
are now on the inside and the 


Your rubber band is ready and 
looks as good as any of the fancy 
‘ones sold in the market. 


A FREE TICKET TO FAIRY LAND! 
‘THE YOUNGEST CHILD, STARTS THE PLAY. THE 
FIRST PLAYER TO REACH Z 18 THE WINNER, 





L : THE LIZARD OFFERS YOU A RIDE! MOVE TO P. 








MOVE TWO PLACES M : YOU HAVE TRESPASSED, STAY HERE. MISS 1 TURN. 
HEAD. N : HAVE THE PLEASURE OF TRAVELLING IN A NUT- 
: YOU AREA V.LP. SHELL, MOVE TWO PLACES AHEAD. 
INJOY YOUR STAY IN ©: IGNORE NOT, THE OWL'S WARNING, GO BACK 
HECASTLE. MISS 1 TURN. TOA. 

THE ELF-PAGES DO S ; DANGER AHEAD! THROW 1 TO MOVE, 
JOT LET YOU PASS. MISS W ; HEED THE WARNING. MISS 1 TURN, 
TURN, X 1 GOOD LUCK, YOU ARE TAKEN TO 7, 




















for fe BUTTERFLIES 


h THE GAME CAN BE PLAYED IN ANOTHER WAY. 
Shia he Woy 


WHEREVER YOU HALT, YOU MUST SAY 3 WORDS 
IN CONNECTION WITH THAT SQUARE, 
FOR eg. WHEN YOU HALT AT B, YOU SAY, 
WINGS, COLOUR, INSECT, et., 

1 NOT, MISS TURN, AND PLAY 

AS PER THE INSTRUCTIONS. 
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ROAD CODE 





‘Ashok was walking down the road when acar hit litle puppy and 
drove off without ‘stopping, When a policeman Ashok Cie did 


mot note the cor number, he replies, 










“sGD BZQ vzR RODDCHMF cNVM SGD NZC ZS, 
ZRODDC NE DHFGSX JHKNLDSQDR SD GIGNTQ” 
Clue :A=B,B=Cand2 =A 
















‘Ashok Vishwanathan,, oved 12, 
New Delhi. 





JUMBLE - BUMBLE 5, EICOMX. 
Shivanath has serambled the § UNBHAT 
th 7. YRASI 


names of ten) ‘countries of the wor id. 
? 8, AZLRB 


mametu unseramble ther? LAB 

4, HLICE aR 

2, GTRAINAEN 10, AANDCA 

3, TUWKAL Pp. shivonath, aged “us 
‘Madurai. 









4. DSIUA BIRAA (two WO 







a. Ajantha 1, Battlefield 
tb. Chittor 2. Cave temples 
c. Gaya 3, Fort 
2, Mauryan Capital 







4, Panipet 
‘e. Mahabalipuram , Buddhist Shrine 
, Monolith Rathas 













f, Agra 
ag. Samath 3 Harsha’ Capital 
fh Sanchi 8, University 

{, Pataliputra 9, Sun temple 

j, Nalanda 10. Stupa 

ik, Kanan) 11, Taj Mahal 

1, Konark 42, Asoka Pillar bey 






p. Devendra Kumor 
Madros. 








SYNONYM SECRET! 5, The air surrounding the earth 
Fill in the blanks with suitablé  ~—-------E 
meanings. 

6. Atest of kil strength or 
1. To utter or write out the letters knowledge = C_ 


N 
ofaword = S___L 
5 





7. Amanwho finds our new things 
2. To pardon or forgive someone =| 





Now write down the letters in their right 


3. Anunknown person = places in the line below and get the 





$_..;-R name ofa popular children's magazine. 
4, Aman living an austere life = Suren Peter, 
Kolpakkam. 








‘The sparrow wants to reach its mate, collecting all its little 
ones on the way. There are three routes it can take. Which is 
the right one, and how many little sparrows does it collect? 
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ERE a eg 
THE*RAINGOW 


The sun and rain in fickle weather 
Were playing hide-and-seek together, 
And each in turn would try to chase = 
‘The other from his hiding-place. D. Anithe, aged 12 
[At last they met to say good-bye, Madras. 
‘And lo! A rainbow spanned the sky | 





ree 
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Chandran was a merchant 
He had a clever donkey. He sold 
salt and sugar in a nearby town: 
Gr the way tothe town, he had to 
cross a stream 

‘One day, as usual he loaded his 
donkey with salt and was on his 
way to the market. The donkey 
could not manage the weight and 
thought of a plan to reduce it. So 
when they were crossing the stream, 
it pretended to slip, and ducked 
into the water. 

When it came out, most of the 
‘salt had dissolved and the clever 
donkey trotted forward witha lighter 
load. 

It repeated the act often, and 


SALT AND SANE 






the merchant lost many loads of 
sugar and salt this way. 

Seeing Chandran worried and 
unhappy, his wife thought of away 
to outwit the mischievous donkey. 

The next day, Chandran loaded 
the donkey with a sack of sand, 
and another, filled with cotton, So 
when the donkey ducked into the 
stream that day, it came out with a 
heavier load than before. 

The next day too the donkey 
found that the load did not de: 
crease. A few days later it waded 
through the stream without falling 
into it, and Chandran sold his salt 
and sugar for a good price in the 
market. 

C. Ram Shankar, aged 7. 
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‘A Chinese fairy-tale retold. 





Lime long ago, when gods 
and goddesses lived in the sky, there 
was a young god:prince who lived 
in the sun. He was handsome, 


strong and brave, and he had twin 
sisters who lived in the moon. These 
sisters ofthe prince were very beaut 
ful young women, Whoeverlooked 





at the moon and saw the young 
princesses could not take their eyes 
away from them, and so it came 
about, that instead of sleeping at 
nights, young men and poets spent 
them looking at the two beautiful 
young women in the moon 

The two god-princesses had 
seventy embroidery needles with 
which they spent their time sewing 
garments, and embroidering them 
‘with soft and silvery designs that 
sparkled and twinkled like a million 
stars in the sky, Their skill wth the 
needle came to be known, and soon 
the women too sat up watching 
the two princesses deftly plying their 
needles. 

[Night by night it came to be,that 
all the men and women sat up to 
watch the princesses sew, and to 
admire their beauty, The moon 
princesses became upset. 

“How can we beara million eyes 
staring atuslike this?" sighed one, 

“We cannot live on the moon 
any more," said the other. 

“So what can we do?" asked the 
first 

“Let's live in the sun!" cried the 
second. 





So they went to their handsome 
brother in the sun and told him 
their problem, Their brother agreed 
but said, “Thousands of people 
stay awake to look at you in the 
moon. In daylight, think of the 
number of people who will stare at 
your” 

“Don't wony,brother, People 
cannot stare at us in the sun,” said 
the sisters. 

That night the people stayed 
awake to look at the moon,only to 
find, instead of two beautiful sisters, 
‘a handsome young man. News 





spread that the sisters had moved 
tothe sun, and dawn found people 
eagerly looking up at the sky. 

When the first rays of the sun 
‘came out, the people craned theit 
necks to see the sisters, only to feel 
tiny little pricking sensations in their 
eyes. Nobody could look at the 
sun full in the face. 

‘Some disappointed people said 
that it was because of the strong 
rays of the sun, Others insisted 
that the goddesses were using their 
seventy embroidery needles to keep 
prying eyes away from them. 
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Ns is a story about four 
people named Everybody, Some: 


\) body. Anybody and Nobody. 






Once there was a rishi. His 
fingers always used to quarrel 
amongst themselves. Once while 
quarrelling the thumb said, “I am 
the fattest of all of us, so I am the 
greatest.” 

This angered the pointing finger. 
“Everybody uses me for pointing, 
So | am the greatest.” 

“No fears,” cried the middle 
finger. “I am the tallest of all of 
you, so | am the greatest.” 

“am the greatest as people use 
me to wear their rings,” boasted 
the ring finger. 

The little finger had nothing to 
say, so it kept quiet 

The rishi who was listening to all 
this said, “The little finger is the 
greatest of all of you.” When the 
others asked the reason he said, 


“When we join our palms to pray 
the little finger is the first to face 


There was an important job to 
be done and Everybody was sure 
that Somebody would do it. Any: 
body could have done it. But 
Nobody did it. 

‘Somebody got angry about that 
because it was Everybody's job. 
Everybody thought Anybody could 
do it but Nobody realized that Every- 
body would not do it. 

It ended up that Everybody 
blamed Somebody when Nobody 
did what Anybody could have done. 


the deity.” 

Accepting the little finger as the 
greatest among them, from that 
day onwards the fingers stopped 
quarrelling, 


Santhosh, aged 10, 
Bomboy. 








MY 10 — SPEED BIKE 


One of the things I like, 

Is my precious 10:speed bike, 
That goes as fast as a pike. 

It starts and speeds up with a blast, 
And goes very, very fast. 

It has in it, gears too, 

It's colour is a handsome light-blue. 
It has ten speeds in it, 

Which are adjusted bit by bit 

thas a black dynamo light, 

Which is very bright. 

I clean it every week, 

So that it never looks bleak, 

But always slender and sleek. 
That's all, about my bike, 
Anything else you'd like? 
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DOWN 
‘ACROSS 1.’A.uriting tool (6) 
2, Good in ketchup and 
1, Small gun (6) rasam! (6) 
6. Heavy book (4) 3, Ear-splitting music (4) 
8. Not a brave person (6) 5. Not stingy (8) 


10. It could be sweet or sour (4) 7. Goes with potato (5) 


11, Preposition (2) 9, River, sea or lake (5) 

13. House for rent? (2,3) 12, Pronoun (2) 

15, Myself and others (2) 14, Flowing out of the tide (3) 
17, Burrowing animal (6) 16, It's usually three-legged (5) 
19, Since (2) 18, One goes to sea in it (4) 
21, “____ sesame!" (4) 19, Past tense of ‘eat’ (3) 

23, Hard surface of say bread (5) 20. Part of a circle (3) 

24, ____ Akbar Khan (3) 22. A negative answer (2) 


Dhivya Srinivasan, aged 12, Madras - 20. 





Dear Dhivya, 
Your crossword was good but we have added some more 
words and clues. Study how the clues are numbered so yougetit 
right all by yourself next time, 
— Editor. 

Solution on page 80 









to the little one? 


Q. What did the big chimney say 


‘A. The one you have missed, 


Q. Why did the bald Roman throw 
away al the keys? 








Yow 
‘A. Because he did not have any 
locks! 
Car | O.Who whises wile he was? 











day? 





A. You are too young to smoke! 
Q. What do you call a man who 
shaves more than ten times a 











A. Abarber! 
Q, Which man has four eyes? 
‘A. One wearing spectacles! 


Q, Whichis the most difficult train 


to catch? 








eal 














A Theletter‘G’. 
Q. What falls without getting hurt? 
A Rain! 


Compiled by 





| Giererse.| “ON 


Urashima Tare 






‘Ohne thousand four hundred 
years ago, in the village of Sumi: 
noye on the shores of Japan, lived 
a young fisher-boy named Ura 
shima Taro. One day he set out in 
his boat as usual, and after a long 
‘wait caught something on his ishing 
line. It was a tortoise. 

Since the tortoise is sacred to 
the Dragon God of the sea, tok it 
is considered wrong. So young 
Urashima Taro gently freed the 
creature and dropped it back into 
the open sea. 

But he caught nothing more that 
day. He waited and waited, in vain 


Finally allowing his boat to drift as " 


itwished, Urashima Taro fell asleep, 

Out of the sea, a beautiful girl 
dressed in a robe of crimson and 
blue arose, and gently glided over 
the waters towhere the boat drifted. 
She had long, glossy, black hair that 
flowed down to her feet. She was 
the princess of the sea. 

She gently woke Urashima Taro 
and said, "Iam the daughter of the 
Dragon King. You have set free a 
tortoise today. We are pleased with 
you. Come with me to the island 
where summer never dies and | 
shall be your wife.” 

Urashima Taro fell in love with 
the beautiful daughter of the King 
of the Dragons, and agreed. She 


climbed into the boat and took one 
‘oar, while he took the other. They 
rowed swiftly and softly over the 
gently rippling waters, to the island 


where summer never dies. There 
‘stood the palace of the Dragon King. 


Creatures of the sea came to 
receive Urashima Taro and the 
Dragon King's daughter soon be 
cathe his wife. They lived happily 
on the island for three years. 

But gradually, the memories of 
his old life on the shores of Japan, 
made Urashima Taro homesick. 
He longed to be back with his 
people and wondered what had! 
happened to his parents. So he 
told his bride, “Let me visit my 
parents for a little while. I will be 
back soon.” 

“If you go, | fear you will not 
‘come back again,” she wept. “But 
since you have set your heart on it, 
you must go. Take this box with 
you, but on no account should you 
break the silk thread that binds it 
and open it.” 

So saying she gave Urashima 
Taro a beautifully painted box. He 
took leave of his wife and rowed 
‘out into the sea, leaving the litle 
island where summer never dies 
far behind him. 


‘Soon, before him stood the 





shores of Japan, but nothing was 
familiar! The houses were strange: 
the trees, fields and even the people 
looked strange. In vain he wander 
ed through the village in search of 
his parents+— the people stood 


staring at this strange young man- 


wandering in their village, wearing 
the old-fashioned garments of long 

0 

‘Then Urashima Taro came upon 
an old man tottering byon a sturdy 
old cane, 

“Can you show me where the 
Urashima family lives?” he asked 

“Why, they are all dead and 
gone!” cried the old man. “Young 
Urashima Taro was drowned, and 
his parents are long since dead!" 
‘And the old man walked on, leaning 
heavily on his cane. 


Urashima walked on to the 
graveyard. There covered with 
moss and stones, stood the tomb 
stones of his father, mother and all 
the people he had known in the 


n 





village. 

Poor Urashima Taro could not 
understand it, What strange illusion 
could this be? In his hand was the 
box that his wife had given him. 
Could this be an illusion too? What 
was in it that should not be seen? 
_ He broke the silk thread and 
pened the box. And fromitrose a 
soft cloud of cold vapour that rose 
into the summer sky, A cold dread 
clutched at Urashima Taro’s heart. 

He knew that his only link with 
the Dragon Princess of the sea was 
lost. He could never again return 
to her — could never again know 
the happiness that was once his. 

Soon the effects of the four 
hundred winters he had spent away 
from his land caught up with him. 
‘A dreadful cold passed through 
his body — his hair turned white, 
his teeth fell out, his skin shrivelled 
up — and Urashima Taro elllifeless 
on the shores of his native land. 


A tale from Japan. 


Ince upon a time there lived 


a poor fisherman. One day he 
went fishing and caught a huge 
fish. The fish told the fisherman it 
would grant him a boon ifhe would 
let it go, The fisherman agreed 
and let it go. 

“When I open my mouth wide, 
you will finda magicring. Take the 
ting and ask for whatever you wish,” 
said the fish as it swam free. 

The fisherman at once wished 
for anew house; and when he went 
home instead of his old hut there 
stood a wonderful new house. 

The next day, he went to the 
same lake and asked the fish for 
another boon and the fish agreed. 
“Put your hand inside my mouth 
and you will find the magic ring.” 
So the fisherman put his hand 
inside the mouth of the fish, took 
the magic ring and wished for new 
clothes. Then he went home and 





dressed himself from head to toe 
with the new clothes, 

The next day he found that he 
had no food. So he went and 
asked the fish for lots of food and 
the fish agreed. Then the fisherman 
went home and found his dining 
table full of food. 

The next day he asked the fish 
for money. The fish agreed and 
gave him money. He was still not 
satisfied with what he had got. 
He wanted that all the villagers 
should become his slaves, He told 
the fish so. It asked him to put his 
hand inside its mouth and find the 
magicringas before. So, the fisher- 
man puthis hand inside the mouth 
of the fish and the fish bit off his 
arm. That is how the fish punished 
the fisherman for his greed. 


‘Shyam Bharat, aged 9, 
‘Bomboy. 
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I must go down to the pitch again, to the lovely field and 
the pitch. 

And all | ask is a cricket ball, and a bat to hit it with; 

‘And the bowler's pace and the batsman's nerve and the ‘keeper's 
migs a-taking, 

And the quick runs,sines and fours, mertily record- 
breaking 

I must go down to the pitch again, for the call of the 
victor’s pride 

Isa clear call and a sure call that cannot be denied. 











‘And all | ask is a sunny day and a fair wind blowing, 

And the white pads and the white gloves and the sports- 
men cheering. 

| must go down othe pitch agin to the carefree cricket 
life, 

To the green’s way and the game's way where the bat's 
like a whetted knife 

And all | ask is a merry slap from a laughing fellow 
player, 

‘And quiet sleep and a sweet dream when the great win's 


over. 
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Answer to ‘Famous Places in Answers to Jumble-Bumble 











Ancient India.’ 
1. CHILE 
a2 2. ARGENTINA 
Bs 3. KUWAIT 
6-5 4. SAUDI ARABIA 
ie 5, MEXICO 
ie '5 6. BHUTAN 
f—1 7. SYRIA 
g-2 8. BRAZIL 
h—-10 9, JORDAN 
| at 10. CANADA 
ie 
k-7 ‘Answer to Syononym Secretl 
1-9 
1. SPELL 
2. EXCUSE 
A 1D CODE z 
inser to ROAD COD! 2. EXCUSE 
Ashok’s reply is, “Thecarwas 4 MONK 
speeding down the road ata speed : STS 
of eightykilometres perfiour.”  § KOMP 
GOKULAM 
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Raja Prasenajit of Kosala overeats, and hence, is fat and 
inactive. How the Buddha shows the raja the virtues of moderate 
eating is shown in this play. As with many of the teachings of 
Buddha, the virtue of moderation is also illustrated with a story 
and cl 











Scene! 


(The dining room in the palace 
of Raja Prasengjt of Kosala, A 
low stool and table with a plate on 
it are placed in the centre, The 
rani is arranging some dishes on 
it, Enter Raja Prasenajit. He is fat 
and stout, and slowly ambles into 
the room.) 


Rani : Welcome, Maharaj. How 
was today’s hunt? Did. 

Raja : (interrupting) Is lunch 
ready? 

Rani : Yes, yes! sit down, 

(The raja sits down and she 
serves him food. A maid brings in 
another low stool, and the rani sits 
down beside the raja.) 


Rani : Did you kill any... 
Roja g Serve me some rice! 
(The rani serves him rice. Then 
she sits down beside him again.) 
Rani : Sudarshana came with 
you, didn't he? How did... 
Raja : Water! 
(The rani pours water into his 
glass.) 
Rani: | was asking you if your 


nephew, Sudarshana... 
Raja : | will tell you about the 
hunt later. Let me eat in peace! 


(The rani is silent for a while, 
The king continues to eat.) 
Then... 

Raja.: Yes? 

Rani : Shall we fix the date for 
their wedding? | mean our 
daughter and Sudarshana. 


(The raja who is about to fet a 
morsel of food into his moutltops; 
his face becomes red with anger 
‘and he thumps his fist on the table,) 

Roja : Sudarshana? My daughter 
marry that fellow? Never! 

Rani : Bebut... 

Raja : (tuming to look at her) 
Are you going to say that he was 
my favourite nephew? Don't talk 
about him to me ever again 

(The rani is puzzled, but 
{s silent. The raja finishes eating 
Maids remove the dishes and bring 
a big bow! and a jug of water for 
the raja to wash his hands. Enter 
Sudarshana...) 

Sudarshana : Maharaj! The 
Buddha is at Jetavana. He will be 
giving a discourse there. 

Raja : (ignoring Sudarshana and 
looking at the rani instead) I am 
going to hear the Buddha speak. 

Rani : Yes, maharaj! 

(The raja strides out of the room, 
‘as Sudarshana watches him with 
«a puzzled look on his face.) 

Sudarshana : Why is uncle angry 
with me? 

Rani ; | don't know! | mentioned 


Rani 





the chase, and he refused to talk 
to me. | asked him about your 


marriage and he ordered me not 
to mention your name! What did 


you do or say? 
Sudarshana : | know! Itwas the 
hunt! 
Rani 


: What happened at the 









Sudarshana : We had just 
ed the forest when uncle srdeved 
us back to the palace, The hunt 
was over before it hal even begun! 
ut your uncle 
enjoyed the hunt. oe 
Sudarshana : And I made the 
mistake of asking why we were 








retuming so soon! All gotin retum 
was a glare from him. He has not 
talked to me after that! 

Roni : I don't know what's wrong 
with him. Oh, wel... at least he 
ate well 

Sudarshana : | too want to hear 
the Buddha speak. | am off, aunt, 








Rani : God bless you, Sudar. 
shana! 


(Exit Sudarshana on one sid 
and the ranion the other) 


=> 
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Curtain. 


Scene Il 


(Jetavana, Buddha is seated 
under o tree waiting for the people 
to gather around, A few monks 
are standing here and there. Enter 
Roja Prasenajit of Kosala, The 
raja bows to Buddha with folded 
hands. Buddha blesses him with 
a gentle smile. He sits down. 
Enter Sudarshana, who also hows 
to Buddha and’receives his bless 
ing. He too sits down next to the 
king. When all the people are 
seated, Buddha begins to speak.) 


Buddha : Moderation in all we 
do in life is essential, 


(The raja, after his heavy lunch 
‘s-feeling drowsy, and is falling 
asleep.) 

Buddha : How much ever wealth 
‘a man may have, itis best that he 
uses only as much of it that he 
needs, 

(The raja’s head droops as he 
has fallen asleep. He suddenly 
jerks awake and rubs his eves 
With great difficulty, he ties to 
keep awake.) 

Buddha : Mercy ahd compassion 
are, among the noblest human 
qualities, A compassionate and 
merciful man is indeed rich in 
virtues. 

(The raja has fallen asleep again 
‘ond is gently snoring. The Buddha 
looks at him, smiles gently and 
continues his discourse.) 

Man : (lifting up his hand to 
aMract the Buddha's attention) 


a 


How can | free myself from pain? 

Buddha : Aworldly mans never 
free from pain and pleasure. Free 
yourself from all attachment — 
and pain and pleasure will be the 
same to yout 

(He lifts up his hand in blessing 
The people get up. one by one 
bow to him, and exit. The raja 
and Sudarshana are the last to 
get up. As the raja bows to 
Buddha...) 


Buddha : Are you tired or il? 

Raja : No... no! 

Buddha : Then why were you so 
uneasy during the discourse, my 
child? 

Raja : | am always uneasy after 
a meal, O enlightened one. 

Buddha : (gently) That means, 
you overeat, Aman who overeats 
is never free from its effects, 

(The king bows his head.) 


Buddha : If you eat too much, 
your body is never free from the 
effects of your meal, and your mind 
too, begomes lazy. A man who 
eats —‘and sleeps in excess is 
never free from the cycle of rebirth 

Rojo: What should | do? 

Buddha : | will teach you a 
mantra to memorize. 

Raja : | am ashamed to say so, 
but my memory is weak. 

Buddha : That too is because of 
your overeating. Your nephew 
Sudarshana can memorize it and 
recite it when you eat 

(Sudarshana bends forward and 
the Buddha whispers the mantra 
into his ear. Then the raja and his 








nephew bow to Buddha and exit.) 
Curtain 


Scene Il! 

(The dining room in the palace 
of Kosala, The raja is seated with 
‘Sudarshana beside him, and the 
rani is serving the king the various 
dishes.) 

Roja : (eating with enjoyment) 
‘Aah! How tasty this curry is Rani! 
Serve me some more! 

Sudarshana : (chants) Eat no 
more than you have to. You will 
remain young and strong longer, 
Abealthy man eats in moderation. 
Never too little, never too much. 

Roja : Gr.. that's enough for me! 
Let me wash my hands, 

(As the rani and Sudarshana 
watch with smiles on their faces. 
the raja washes his hands and gets 
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up.) 

Roja : (smiling) | feelbetter al 
ready. A heavy lunch makes you 
feel dull and heavy. 

Rani: 1 am glad, Maharaj, 
(smiling) The bunt...? 

Raja : Yes. The hunt! Come, 
‘Sudarshana, let's go! 

(As the king leaves the room 
smiling, Sudarshana turns to the 
rani.) 

Sudarshano : About our wed: 
ding... the Rajkumari and 1...wll 
you 

Rani : (laughing) | will! This very 
evening! A light stomach makes a 
happy mind... he will fix the date 
for sure... very soon. 


(Exit Sudarshana.) 


Curtain 


@ When we put on an elect 
fan, the air becomes cooler. 
How? 
M. Janaki, aged 10, 
New Delhi. 
‘A The air does not become 
cooler. When you switch on 
the fan, the blades rotate and move 
the air around them creating an 
air current. This moving current 
of air causes your sweat to evapo: 
rate faster. So you feel cooler. 
The temperature of the air in the 
room Is the same as it was before 
was made to move, 


@ How ona does oko for ight 

from the sun and moon to 

reach the earth? 

Sudhakar S., aged 9, 

Madurai. 

AU takes 8% minutes for the 
light from the sun to reach us 

and a moonbeam takes 1.5 

seconds to reach the earth 


Who invented the fan? 
Anita Jose, aged 
Bombay. 
(A The hand fan has 2 long 
history. The first hand fan 
probably would have been a leaf 
held in the hand and swished to 
and fro. From this would have 
originated the idea of making a 
fan to keep oneself cool. 

The Indians, the Chinese and 
the Japanese had created many 
fans of various designs. The 
‘punkah’ of British times was yet 
another fan, manually operated (a 
servant would use a rope to pull 


12, 
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the fan which was suspended from 
the ceiling, to and fro), 

In 1882, Dr. Schuylers Wheeler 
invented an electric motor that 
would rotate the blades of a fan. 
‘Thus, the médem electric fan was 
born, 


QWhy does a green leaf be- 
come yellow, dry up and fall? 
N. Kanan, aged 11, 
Madras. 
You know that itis chlorophyll 
A that makes a lef look green, 
Besides this pigment, leaves also 
contain smaller quantities of red 
and yellow pigments called caro- 
tenoids. 

Before a leaf falls, the chemical 
components of a leaf are broken 
down, and some of them are re- 
absorbed by the main plant. The 
chlorophyll pigment gets broken 
down first. So, the yellow and red 
carotenoid pigments remain 
making the leaf yellow or red. 

As this breaking-down process 
continues, the plant builds a separa- 
ting wall at the base of the leaf- 
stalk, cutting off the food and 
watersupply from the leaf, Thus, 
the leaf dries up and falls, 
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crow Sl roca eh 


backseat this pear, winning 











Asian Games 


First 
Second 
Third 
Fourth 
Fifth 
Sixth 
Seventh 
Eigth 
Ninth 
Tenth 
Eleventh 


City 


Delhi 
Manila 
Tokyo 
Jakarta 
Bangkok 
Bangkok 
Tehran 
Bangkok 
New Delhi 
Seoul 
Beijing 


Country 


India 
Phillipines 
Japan 
Indonesia 
Thailand 
Thailand 
Iran 
Thailand 
India 
South Korea 
China 


























+ Whatdid youdoin Madras? 
I went to see the sea, 

+ Did the sea see you? 
Wall. It waved at me...! 


SR, Nirmal 





THE 
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LIONS 


Miecens Arjun were playing 
as usual in the empty plot behind 
their house, Today they played 
football, each taking turns to kick 
the ball as high possible, Arjun 
gave the ball a hefty kick and it 
sailed gracefully over the walls of 
The FourLions, a big house on the 
other side of the empty plot. 

“It’s fallen inside The Four 
Lians,” whispered Meera, her eyes 
round. 

“Itfallen inside The Four Lions,” 
repeated Arjun horrorsstruck. 

The Four Lions was a huge 
square compound with high walls 
Fierceooking lions, made of 
cement sat on the walls at each 
comer of the square. Nobody knew 
who owned the house, forit remain- 
ed empty throughout the year. 

‘The gateslay cn the other side. 

“It's Shekar’s football,” said 


2 


Meera, 

“And we took it without telling 
him," said Arjun, Shekar was their 
elder brother and theywere scared 
of him, They remembered the time 
when they had borrowed his tran- 
sistor radio and broken it. Shekar 
hhad been very, very angry. Meera 
shivered. 

"We have to get the ball back 
somehow!" 

“Yes,” said Arjun. Let’s walk to 
the other side, to the gates, and 
see if someone is around.” 

The huge gates to The Four 
Lions were rusty, and there were 
weeds all over the place. The house 
was dark, except for a dim light 
shining in one of the upstai 
windows. 

“There is someone living here 
exclaimed Arjun. 

“Let's go and ask them if we can 
take our ball.” 








Jet's! agreed Meera. and walked into the hole. It led to 
Arjun pushed at the gate, and it “a room where there were many 
‘opened silently. *machines; all operated by lions. In 

‘They went to the verandah of acomer of theroom, she saw Arjun 
the house and searched for the tiedwitharope. Assheran towards 
bell suitch. him shouting, “Arjun!” she was 

“Here itis,” said Meera, and she stopped by the man with the frighte- 
stood on her toes and pressed the ning face. 

“Don't gonear him, “he wamed. 
“Lam going to change him into a 





switch. 

“Tring!” it rang. 

But no one answered the bell. 
So they pushed the door. Arjun was tumed into a lion. 

“Cr-e-e-ak” it went as it slowly The man with the frightening face 
‘opened wide. Suddenly Meera saw laughed and laughed... 
their ball held out by a hand'from — Meera began to cry, “Arjun!” 
behind a curtain. she shouted. The man went towards 

‘She was aboutto reach out forit the lion that was once Arjun, ane 
when Arjun cried out, “Come out, untied it. He then whispered some 
sir!” Out came a man with a frigh- thing in it’s ear. 
tening face covered with wrinkles. — Thenext moment, thelion begat 
Arjun and Meera fled in terror to chase Meera. “Oh no! Agjun..... 
towards the gates. But to their It's me, your sister!” she cried, at 
horror, just as they reached them,. she ran towards the door. It was 
the gates swung shut with.a firm shut tight. “Help!” cried Meera. 
click, They were locked in! “Save me! Help!" 

‘Suddenly The Four Lions sprang Meera fell down with a thud on 
to life, and rushed at them from all the floor, and lo! The floor swung 
four directions. ‘beneath her. She fell head- 

‘One of the lions, his gleaming long into a swimming pool. She 
red eyes glowing like little points of swam to the surface and looked 
fire, was closing in on them. They around. 
stood petrified, theirbacks pressed, — There were three girls tied to a 
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against the gates watching it come. 

“Ar...jun!" stammered Meera. 
“Lets do something!” 

She turned towards him. 

He was gone! 

“Axjun!" screamed Meera. “Arjun! 
Where are you?” . 

Meera was terrified. To her sur- 
prise, the lion pointed to a hole 


pillar in the comer of the room. 
One of the girls told Meera, “I am 
Jyoti. We were trapped here by 
that evil man, He changed my 
father into a lion and pushed me 
down here with these two girls. 
‘Swim as fastas you cain, and escape 
through the stairs on the left.” 


and ordered. “Walk in!" Meera _ Meera nodded and looked up. 


could not escape, so she obeyed 


She screamed aloud. 
si 


A huge boulder dangled on a 
rope above the git!’s heads. Jyoti 
explained, “The evil man plans to 
cut the rope at midnight.” Meera 
was shocked. She tried to cut the 
rope that bound them, and succee- 
ded. Then Meera looked around, 
To her astonishment, the swim. 


















stairs had reappeared! 


Whisk! Suddenly Meera and 
Arjun found themselves back in 
the empty plot behind their house. 

“Wavhere are we?” stammered 
Meera. “Where are Jyoti and the 
others?” 

“Where are who?” asked Arjun. 
“Whom are you talking about?” 


oes sw a soe 8 nas Ass 


++ Suddenly, one of the other gifs stumbled upon 
1a door, and the four of them went through it. They 
saw @ light for away. Mistaking it for sunlight, they 
‘went towards it only to find that it was o lit-up tunnel 
‘guarded by lions. The frightened girls went back the 
way they came to find that the swimming pool and the 


‘They swam across the pool and climbed the stairs, 
Suddenly, Meera noticed ‘one of the lions: kicking a 


ming pool, and the stairs had 
vanished! They were trapped! 

But luckily Jyoti spotted a small 
door, and it was open! They craw 
ed through it to another room. It 
‘was dark there. Jyoti groped for 
the light switch, but there seemed 
to be none. 





Iyoti and the others,” said you remember? You were turned 
era .___ into a lion?” 
‘Come on, let's play," said Arn. “Lions don't have memories,” 
era stared at him. said Arjun in a funny voice, and 
‘Don't you remember the Four kicked the ball high into the air 
Lions?" she asked. 
“Are you talking about that CONCLUDED 
house?” Arjun pointed. : 
“Anjun!” cried Meera. “Don't 
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